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all the old gaiety came back into his face. " It was a
little too much for me," he said soothingly to the
anxious doctor, " but I'm all right now. I'll just rest
for a bit." He shut his eyes again, and neither the
doctor nor Bernhard noticed that his face had the
hypocritical look of a schoolboy who is up to some
knavery. "You must sleep now, Herr Minister, I
will have some food sent to your room in half an hour."
" Excellent," replied Stresemann with a nod, apparently
now half-asleep, and a smile was on his lips as the door
shut behind them. An hour later, as Bernhard and
the doctor were sitting at dinner in the hotel restaurant,
he came down the staircase in evening dress and a
shining white shirt-front, with a twinkle of satisfaction
in his eye, to go out to a dinner party. He waved to
some members of his delegation, who were still wait-
ing, and dropped into the hall chairs in their astonish-
ment, and cried as he went out: " I shall be back at
twelve, and I shall expect you gentlemen fot an
informal conference."

The joy of that day worked on him like a narcotic.
When he came back from his dinner, he gave the
assembled delegates a brief sketch of the main features
of the Thoiry interview, and then went on to the
" Bavaria " to drink a glass of beer with his faithful
companions.

When he got to bed at last, he slept a long and
dreamless sleep until midday, which gave him back his
strength; after which, he dictated to Bernhard some
notes of this important conversation, to be drafted in
duplicate, one copy for the Foreign Office, and one, as
was his custom in the case of all momentous interviews,
to be kept by himself.